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curl of smoke showed the presence of human
beings, and we went over toward it.
We found curious savages who live in the large
island of the south and who are radically dif-
ferent from the Indian people of the continent
These ichthyophagous Fuegians are, from every
aspect, on the lowest round of the human lad-
der and the Patagonians treat them like harmful
animals when they come upon them,
We found them grouped about their huts made
of branches in an exquisite site on the shore of a
clear river: piles of shells and remnants of fish
showed that the group had been comfortable and
had made a long stay there,
These people were very much afraid of us.
Aroused from their shelter, their first reaction
was to flee; their second, to ask for food, and
a gift of some crackers made them mad with
joy^
Small, frail, stiff with cold and uglier than
would seem possible, they nevertheless promptly
became not only friendly but even humorous 1
Our trust in them was very limited, however,
and we soon left them, taking with us as a re-
membrance some knives made of human bones
with which to open shells, their only industrial
product.